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rongloges view Orions driſling lookes, - 


And darkeſome _ oreſh 
Herebreake we 0 


Tapfter. 


N 7 Ouwhorſon droonken{laue, youhadbeſtbe gone, 
 } Andempty your droonken panch ſome where elſe 


bo 


_ ®. Forinthis houſe thouſhalrnot reſttonighe. 
| = Exit Tapſter, 
_ © Blie. Tilly vally, bycriſce Tapſter Ilefeſe youagon. 
Fils the tother potand alls paid for, looke you 
I doo drinke it ofmine'owne wn . One bene 
Heere Ile lie a while, why Tapſter Lay, 
Fils a freſhcuſhen heere. , 
Heigh ho, heers good warmelyi 

| Hefalsatlcepe. 


Enter a Noble man and his men —- 
from hunting. 


Lord. Now tharthe gloomic ſhaddow of the nighg, 
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om th*antarticke World vntotheskie © 


And dims the Welkin with herpitchie breath 


oreſhades the chriſtallheauens, _ 
our hunting for ronight, PS 
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4 DEFAMINg Of 4 2rew, FR T8 
Cupple vyppe the hounds and let vs hie vs home, "- © 
s And bid the huatſman feerhem meared well, 


; 
: 


For they haueall deſerufditwellto daie, | 1:64 


*% 


But ſoft, whatſleepie fellow is this lies heere ? 
Oris he dead, ſee one what he doothlacke?? | 
« Seruingman. My lord,tisnothing but adrunker 
His headis too heauiefor his bodie, 
And he hath drunke ſo much thathe can go no furder, 
Lord. Fie, how theſlauiſh villaine ſtinkes ofdrinke. | 
Ho, firha ariſe. VVhar ſo ſound afleepe? | 

Gotake him vppe and beare him to my houſe, | 
& £ nd beare him eaſfilie forfearehe wake, 4 TN 

- Andinmy faireſt chamber aa re 80h EIT. 
[HH nd ſeta ſumptuous banquet on the boord, 
is <And put my richeſt garmentes on his backe, 
Then fethim atthe Tableinachaire: | 


| When thatis doone againſt he ſhall awake, | 
'. Ler heauenlie muſicke play abouthim ſtill, | 
4:8 Go two of youawaicand beare him hence, | | 
| AndthenlletellyonwhatThauedeuiſde, | © ©#]' 
78 Butſce in any caſe you wake him not, | 
| 4; Exexnt twowith Blige. ||| 3 "(wu | 
 Nowtakemycloakeandgiue me one of yours, - + / 
«Llfellowesnow, and ſeeyourake meſo, | _ | 


| For we will waite vponthis droonken man, 
| To ſec his countnance when hedooth awake | il 
Tt nd finde himſelfe clothedinſuch attire, © ” _ |. 
FES. | - With heauenlie muſicke ſounding in his cares 
ARE And ſuch abanquer ſet beforehis cies, | | 
'F  Thefellow ſure willthinkeheis in heauen, | | (| 
Sa, Bur we will be about him-when he wakes, | | © 
«End ſceyoucall him Lord,ateverie word, 
Þ 3M | ad offer thou him his horſe to ride ad. 
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And thou his hawkes a undes to hue thedere, | 
And I willaske what ſutes he meanes to weave, - 

' ndwhatſoercheſaith, ſecyou doo nor laugh, 
ROY cisaLord, 


_ 
| 42ſ. Andicpleaſe your Bi hh: IG RN 
And y ; 4 hoes $7 —_— urchere. 
| = Lord. Thefitteſttimetheycouldhauechoſenout, 
# Bid one or two of them come m7 aw. 4 : 
Now will I fir my ſelfe acco e545 
«|'> * Forth ſhall play to him whenheawak 
ntertwoofthe Zan 
| Now firs, what horeo pac haue you? 
| _ Sax. Marriemylori Meer TIS" I 
| Oracomd6ditic, or whatyouwill. _ 
TR  Theother. ACom thou houldſtfay 
2 thoutſhamevs all. EEE”: 
- Bay, Martiem ny lovirn ade Thecumingofaſton 
Tis agood leſſon CO 
| Lord, Theraming Rn os 
Goſcethatyou make youreadieſtrai b 
| For you muſt play before a lord to 
Say youarehis menand Iyour fellow, - 
Hees ſomething fooliſh, butwharſo ercheſaies, 
of By 5ee tharyoubenocdlino ct ET 
. Audſihagoyoumakeyout | ct, WISE, 
ſnddr yourſele ll click A 
And when ale tharyoucomerome, - EE 
For I will fa to himthouarthis wife, "FM 
 Dalliewith mand hug him inthine m 
df Andithe deireto go obed, 71th ” 
_ 43 
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| Thenfaine ſomeſcuſeanday thou wiltanon. | 
| Begonelday, and fee thou dooſtitwell, | | | 
. By. Fearenormy Lord, le dandell him well enough 
Andr make him thinkeIlouc him mighilie, Ex. boy, 
Lora. Now (irs go youand make youready ro, 
For you mult play atloone as he dooth wake. | 
San. Obraue, firha Tom, we wuſtplayb fore 
- fooliſh Lord, come lets gomake vs ready, 
_ a diſhclout to make cleane yonrſhooes, 
Ile ſpcake tor the properties, My Lord, we muſt | 
Fs a ſhoulder of mutton fora propertie, | _ 
 Andalittle vinegreto make our Di uellrore, 
Lord. Very well: firha ſeerhatthey want nothing. 


Excunt o 0, 


Entes two wah a cable and a banquet) it, ,andr two. 
other, with She alleepe ina chaire, richlie 
apparelled, 8& the muſickplaicng. 

One. So: firha now gocallmy Lord, | 

end tel him that all things is ready as he wild; it. 
- Another. Setthou ſome wine vpon the boord 


Tndchen le goferch myLordpreſendie, = Exit. 


Enterthe Lordand his men. | ; P! 
Lord, How now, whatis allthinges1 readie: SOBEL; + 
One. Imy Lord. 1-44-46 ſtraight, 


Lord. Then ſoundthe muſick, andIle wike him 
nd ſceyoudooascarſtI gaueincharge, | | 


Sie, Tapſter, gisalirtle cſmallale. He 
Lord. Heers wine my lord, depart «grape. : 
8/;e. For which Lord? "4G 
Lora. Foryour honourmyLord, * pho .. 61 564 


5 ſoundlie: M lord. ay | 
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 Tolooke on me,andleauetheſe frantike fits, 
 Orwere Inow buthalte ſocloquenr, _ 
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Slie. Whol, aml aLord?Ieſus what 


» 
y fl 
Ft 


fine apparell 
haue 1 gor. | | 


| Lord, Morericherfarre your honout hath to weare, . 
And ifit pleaſe youI will ferch them ſtraight, 
 t#4l. eAndifyour honour pleaſe to ride abroad, 


Ile fetch you luſtie ſteedes more ſwiltof pace 
Then winged Pegaſus inall his pride, 


That ran 0 ſwithe ouerthe Per/ian plaines. - 
Tom. « A ndifyourhonour pleaſe to huntthe deere, 
Your hounds ſtands readie Fupper atthe doore, 
Vho in running will oretake rheRow, c] 
nd make the long breathde Tygre broken winded, 
 Slie. Byrhemaſle IthinkeIamaLordindeed, © 
Whatsthyname? | 
Lord. Simonanditpleaſe your honour. © _ 
 Slie. Simon,thatsas much to ſay, Simonor Bimon 
Putfoorth thy hand and fillthe pot. ; | 
a: Sim.amTalordindeed? 
Lord, Imygratious Lord,andyourlouelicladic 
Longtimehath moorned for your abſence heere, 
»Lnd now with ioy behold whereſhedooth come 


To gratulate your honours ſafe returne. | 


Enter the boy in VVomans ature. 

Slie. Sim.Is this ſhe? = Eon 
| Lord. ImnyLoard.” |: +: & © ee, 
Slie. Maſſetisaprettice wench, whats hername? 
Boy. Oh that my louelie Lordwould oncevou 


To paint in words what ile performe in deedes, 
Iknow yourhonour then would pittieme. © 
She, hoy you miſtreſſe,wil you cata peece of © ' 

wead,  - >: 20 5 207 He i O76 


Come 


| Thetaming of a $ brew. | | 


Gomes ſit downe on my knee, S;mdrinke Mn Bm, 
For ſhe andI will goto bed anon. 1 | 
Lord. May it pleaſe you,your honors plaiersbecome 274 | 


To offec your honoura plaie. || 
Sie. Aplaie Sim, O brauc, be they my p! ; TJ; 
Lord. I my Lord. | 
S/ie. Is there nota foole in the plaie? 2 
Lord. Yes my lord. 
She, Whenwil they plaic Sim? 
Lord. Enenwhen itpleaſe your honor, the) /be ereadie Þ 
By. My lordlle go bid them begintheir p Fo 
She. Doo, but looke that you come pans ag [RIS ny OM 
Boy. Iwarcantyoumy lord, I wilnotleaue you cus, 
__ Exitboy. 

Slie. Come Sim, where betheplaiers? Sin ſtand by 
Me and weele floutthe plaiers out of their cores... _ 
Lord. Ile cal them mylord. Hoe where arc yourhere? 

Sound Trumpets. Bl 


- Enter ewoyoong Gentlemen, anda; A man 
anda boie. | 
Pol. Welcome to _Mthens my beloued friend, 
| To Platees ſchooles andeL riſtorles walkes, 
| Welcome from Ce/tus famous for the loue. | 
Of good Leander and his Tragedie, | 
Forwhom the Heleſpoxt weepes briniſh reares, 
The greateſt griefeisI cannotasI would _ 
Giue cutertainment to my deereſt friend, . 
Aurel. Thankes'noble Polidor my ſecond ſilk, 
The faithfull lone which I haue found in thee 
_ © Hathmademeleauemy fathers princelie court, 
TheDuke of Ceſtss thriſe renowmed ſeate, 
'To cometo AL thens thus to a. 


» : 
: - 
. j . 
» d 
4 ' 
7 po ? 


*%% 


—_— 


: ba 


But tell me noble friend where ſhal we lodge, 


Cn 


- Howwe might compaſſcourdcſirediioyes. | . 


b 
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hich ſinceI haueſo happilicattaind, ,/!\,"/ ', '» | 
My fortune now I doo accountas great | - / 

e A'scarſt did Czfar when he conquered moſt; 


ForlI am vnacquaintedinthis place. 
Poli, My Lord if youvouchſafe of chollers fare, 
My houſe, my ſelfe, and all is yours to vie, 
Youand your 1inenſhallſtaic and lodge with me. 
Aurel, Withall my hart, I will cequitethy loue, 
| _ Enter Simone Aiphonſas,and his 
three daughters. 


- But ſtaie; what dames are theſe ſo bright of hew 


Wholſecies are brighter then the lampes of heauen, 
Fairer then rocks of pearle and pretious ſtone, 
Morelogelie farrethenis themorning ſunne, 


When firſt ſhe opes hir orientall gates. 


Aifon. Daughters begone,andhie youtoy church, 
te will Rene pars, Ee the 508g i : : 
To ſce what Marchandiſeis come aſhore. 
| Ex. Omnes. 
Pol. Why how now my Lord, whatinadumpe, 
To ſee theſe damſels paſſe away ſo ſoone? © 
LC wrel. Truſt me my friend TI mult confefle to thee, 
I cooke ſo much delightin theſe fairedames, 
5 I doo wiſhthey had notgone ſo ſoone, 
Bur if thon canſt, reſolue me what rhey be, ba} 
And what old man it was that went with them, _ , 
Forl doo long ro ſee them once againe. _ 5340] 
Pl. I cannot blame your honor good my lard, 
Forthey are both louely, wiſcfaire andyong,  '- 
And one of them the yoongeſt ofthe three! '- _ + 
ITlong haue loufd (freer friend} and ſhe loud me, + 


E. 1 


Butneuer yerwe could notfind a meanes ._ _ 


B Aurel. 


" We | 


M 


The taming of a Shrew. . ' - [= 
Aurel. Why, is notherfatherwilling ro the match? 
Pol. Yes truſt me, buthe hath ſolemnlie ſworne, 

His eldeſt daughtec firſt ſhall be eſpowſde,, --- - + 

Before he grauntes his yoongeſt leaue to loue, 


| Andthereforc he that meanes to-gettheir loues, /. 


£ 
. 


Muſt firſt proaide for her ifhe willipeed, | 

And he that hath her ſhall be fertred fo, | 

As good be wedded tothediuell himſelfe, 

For ſuch a skould as ſhe did neuer live, 

And till thatſhe be ſped none elle can ſpeed, 

Which makes me thinkethatall my labours loſt, 

And whoſoere can gethir firme good will, 

A large dowric he ſhall be ſure ro haue, 
For her fatheris aman of mightie wealth, | .  - 1 
And an ancient Cittizen ofthe towne, | 7 1m 
Andthart was he thatwent along with them. | *4/ 


© Lurel, Butheſhall keepe hir ſtill bymy aduiſe, | 
e-Lnd yetIneceds maſt loue his ſecond daughter 
The image of honor and Nobilite, ||. 
In whoſe ſiveet perſon is compriſdetne ſornme 
Ot natures skill and heauenhe maicſtie. 0 | 
Pol. Ilike your choiſe,and glad you choſe notmine, 
Then if you like to follow on your love, | © + 
We muſt deuiſe a meanes and find ſomc one 
That wiilatremptro wedthis deuiliſhskould, + 
© LndIdoo know the man. Come hither boy, 
Go your waies firhato Ferandoes houſe, | 
Deſire him take the paines ro comero me, 
| ForI muſt ſpeake with him immediathe. 
Boy. Iwill fir, and ferch himpreſentlie. 
Pol. AmanIthinkewillfichir humor right, + 
As bluntinſpecch as ſhe is ſharpe oftoong, | 
nd he 1 thinke will match hir euerie wate, © | 
Andyetheisamanof wealth ſufficient, ; 


> 3 
i -» 


- 
| C_sT 


And for his he oma 


| Whoſe ſacred beauric hath inchanted me, 


And uy could eel howe to dooitas well: asI. 


” 0} 85 p » 

has aides) 
Andif hecotmpaſlchirtobe ji bile 4 24ll2 
Then may wetreelic viſite both our loves -*? 


«orel. O might I ſee the centerofmy foule 


More fairethen was the Grecian Helens 
For whoſe fwect ſake ſo _ princes dide, 
That came with thouſand (hippes to Texedos, 
But when we come vnto hir 4g houſe, 
Tellhim I am a Marchants ſonhe of kk wa 
That comes for trafſhke vntoe_Lrhens heere, 
And heere firhaIwillchange withyou for once, 
And now bethouthe Duke of Ce/tws ſonne, 


Revell and ſpendas ifthou wert my ſelte, 


Forl will court my loue inthis diſguiſe. | 
Yal. My lord, how if the Duke your father ſhould 


By ſome meanes come to _Mthens for toſee 
How you doo pa: in theſe publike ſchooles, | 
And find meclothed thus in yourarttire, | 

How would he take itthenthinke you my lord? 
© Lurel, Tuſh feare not Yalerialet mealone, 


Bur ſtaie, heere comes ſome other companic. , - 


Bon Ferawea hd his man Saunders 
__ withablewcoar. 
Pol. Here comes thet man that 7did tel 
''Feran. Good morrow gentlemen to oY BY 
How now Polider, what manſtillinloue > _ © e 
Euerwooing and canſt thouneyer ſpeed, . 4 
God ſend me betterluck whenI ſhallwoo 
| $4n, Iwarrantyou mailter andyou rakemy councgl, 
| Feran. Why firha, are youſo om— 
ue warke, -- 


| 8an. Whol, were betterfor you by 
Ba:: Pol. 


T he taming of a Shrew, 

| Pl, Iwould thy maiſter once wereinthe vaine, 
Torrie himſclfe how he could woe a wench, 

 Feran. Faith Iamcuennowa going. _ 

Szz. Ifzith fir, my mailters goingrothis geere now, 
Pl, Whither in tafth Feranab, tell me truc. 
Feran. Tobonie Kate, the patientſt wench aliue 

Thediuel himſelfe dares ſcarce venter to woo her, 


- 
+ 
” 


ew 


& 


- 


Signior« A [fenſos eldelt daughter, 
And he hath promiſde me fix thouſand crownes 
It I can win her onceto be my wife, | 
 AndſheandI1 mult woo with skoulding ſure, 

And I will hold hirtoot till ſhe be wearie, 
 OrelſcIle make heryeeld ro grauntmeloue. 

Pd. Howlike youthis Aurelius, I thinke he knew 
Our mindes before we ſent to him, _ 


Buttell me,when doo you meane to ſpeakewith her > 


Feran. Faith preſentlie, dooyou burftand aſide, 


_ 


And | will make her father bring hirhither, | 

And ſhe, and I, and he, will talke alone. 
Pol. Withal our heartes, Come Awrclias 

Let vs be gone andleauc him heerealone, Exit. 
Feran, Ho Signiour e L/fonſo, whoſewithinthere ? 

 Mlfon. Signiour Ferando your welcome hartilie, 

You are aſtrangerſir vnto my houſe. | 

Harke you fir, JookewhatlI did promiſe you 

Ile perforine, if you get my daughtersloue. 


Feran. Then when I haue talkt a word or two with hir, 


Dooyouſtep in and giue herhandto dh, FTTY 

Andtell her when the marriagedaic ſhal be, 

For I doo know ſhe would be marricd faine, 

And when ournuprtiallrites be once prac 

Let me alone to tame hir well enough, 

Now call her foorth thatI may ſpeake with hir, - 
lfon, 


Enter Kaze, 


Ld 


| 


. 
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 Vſethis gentleman friendlic as thou canft. 


| Here Ferandotake her for thy wile, 


. 
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fon. Ha Kate, Comehither wench & liſt tome, : 


Ferar. Twentie good morrowes to ay lonely Kate. 
Kate, You ieit I atn ſure, is ſhe yours alreadie? © 
Feran. I tell thee Kate | know thoulowit mewell. 
Kate. Thedeuill you doo, who told youſo > 
Feran. My mind fveer Kare doth fay Iam the man, 


| Muftwed, and bed, and marrie bonnie Kate. 


Kate. Waseuer ſcene fo groſe an aſle as this? 


Ferai. I, toſtandſo I neuer geta kiſle. 
- Kate, Hands offI ay,an | get you from this place 


\ . OrIwilſetmy ten commandmentsin your face. 


Feran. I prethe doo kate; they ſay thouart aſhrew, 


| Gl nd [like thee the better for I would haue thee (o. 


Kate, Letgo my hand,for feareitreachyoureare. 

Feran. Nokate, this hand is mine and I thy loue. 

Kate, Infaith firnothe woodcock wants his taile. 

Feran. Butycthis bil wil ſerue, if the other faile. 

eLlfon. How now Feranao, what faies my daughter 2 

Ferax. Shees willing fir and loues me as hir life. * 
| Kate. Tis for yourskinthen, butnotto be your wife. 
Mifen, Comehither Kate and let me gine thy hand / 


_ -TohimthatLhauechofen forthyloue, 
 e £ndthouto morrow ſhalt be wed to him. 


Kate. Why father,what do you meane to doxwith me, 
To giue methus vnto this brainſick man, 1 


 Thatinhis mood caresnot tv murder me ? 


_ Shermnesalideandipeakes. 

Bur yet I will conſentand marrie him, 
For I methinkes haue liude too long amaid, 
And match him to,orelſe his manhoods good. 
<Lifon. Giue me thy hand Ferendoloues thee wel, 
eLndwillwith wealth and eaſe mainraine thy ſtate, 


Bz '- | And 


dk. > —  _- ade ntos AM - wo 


The taming of a Shrew. | : 
And ſunday next hall be your wedding day. 
Feran. Why ſo, did Inortell thee Lthouldbe cheman 


Father, bleaue myJouelic.Kate with you, | | . 
Prouide your {clues againſt our mariage daie, 
ForI muit hic me'to my countrie houle. | 
In haſt,to ſee prouiſion may bemade, | _ 
To-entertaine my Kate when the dooth come. 

© A lfen. Doo ſo, came Kate, why dooſt thou looke 
So ſad,be merrie wenchthy wedding daics athand. 
Sonne fare you well,and ſee you keepe your promiſe. 

_ Exit Alfonſo and Kate. | 
Feran. So, all thus farre goes well. Ho Sawunder. 
Enter Sander laughing. | 
San. Sander, Itaith your a beaſt, /cric God hartilie . 
Mercie, my harts readie to run out of my bellie with 
Laughing, I ſtood behind the doore all this while, - 
And heard what you faidto hir. | | (weltohir? 
Feran. Why didſt thouthink that I did not ſpeake 
. San, Youſpokelikeanaſleto her,lIletellyou what, 

e 4 ndIhadbcenthereto hane woode hir, and had this 
Cloke on that you hauc, chud hauc had her before ſhe 
Had gonea foot furder, and you talke of VV oodcocks 
with her,and I cannottellyouwhat.  _ .| (forall this. 

Feran.. Welfirha,& yerthou ſecſtFhaucgor her , 
- San... I marry twas more by hap then any good cunning 


< 
* 


I hope ſheele mate youone of the head mi 


en of the 


pariſhthortly. $ON 3 0 Ob? 

Feran. Wel firha leaue your ieſting and go to Polrgors 

The yong gentleman thatwas here with me, (houſe, 
eLCndte Pim the circumſtance of all thou knowſt, 

Tell him on ſunday next wemult be married, 

e Cndif heaskethee whither Iam gone, . 

Tell himintothe countrie to my houſe,  _.-> . 

And vpon ſundaic lle be heere againe. Ex. Fes 

Ez JR San. 


« - 


-* 
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Bodichaueanythingto raig] 
They comecrouching vpon me, beſcech you good M, 


* Plainefriend hop of my thum, kno youw 
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For dooing of my buſineſſle, 
Now hang him that has nor aliuerie cote - 
Toflaſh itout and fwaſhir our amongſtrhe proudeſt 
Onthem. Why looke younow Veſcarceputvp 
Plaine Saunder now atany of their handes, for and any 
oo with my mailter, ſtraight | 


- 


Saunder ſpeake a goodword for me, and thenaml ſo 
Stout and takes it vpon me,& ſtands vpon my pantoflles 


Torhem out of all erie, why Lhauecalite like a giant 


Now, butthatiny maiſter hath ſuch apeſtilent mind | 
Toa woman now a late,andI haue aprertic wench 
To my ſiſter, andI had pas hauepreferd my 
Maiſter to her, and that would haue beenea good 


Deale in my waie bur thathees ſped alreadie. 


Enter Polidors bojie. 

Boy. Friend, well met. Ing 0h 
San. Souns, friend well met; Thold my life he ſees - © 
Not my maiſters liuerie coat, 


Boy. Truſt mefir itisthe viewhereI was borne, _ 
To ſalute wen afterthis manner, yetnotwithſtanding 
If you be angrie with me for calling of youtciend, 
I am the more ſorie for it, hoping the itile 
Ofa foole will make you amends tor all. 

$4an. Theflaue is ſorie for his fault, now we cannotbe 
Anegrie, wel whats the matter that you would do with vs. 


By. Marry fir, I hcare you pertainto ſignior 


 Ferando. . 
Sax. land thoubeeſtno 


tblind thou mailt ſee, 
._ -, - Bice fqmans, beere. || ES B 
Boy. Shall /intreat youtodoo mea meſſage royour 


Bar. 
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T he taming of a Shrew; 
82, 1, it may be, & youtel vs from whence you com. 
Boy. __ - I ſerue yong Polidor your maiſters | 
end. BT edi es 
= 84an. Doyouſeruc him,and whats your name ? 
By. My name firha, I tellthee ficha is cald Catapie. 
San. Cake andpie,O my tecth waters to hauca peece 
of tae. | eres + 1; 
Boy. Whytlauc wouldſtrhoucate me? 
| San. Eatethce, who would noteate Cake and pic? 
By. Why villaine my name is Cartapie, 
Bur wilc thou tell me where thy maiſter is. 
A San. Nay thou muſt firſtrell me wherethy maifter is, 
For | hauc good newes for him, I can tell thee; 


. 


Boy. Why ſce where he comes. 


, Enter Po/idor, Anrclizs and Valeria. . 
Pol. Come fiveet Aurelius my taithfull friend, 
Now will we gotoſcethoſe a dnds WF: 
- Richerin beawticthenthe orientpearle, 
Whiter then is the Alpine Chrittall mould, 
Andfarre mote louclie then theterean plant, 
That bluſhing in the aire turnes to a ſtone. 
What Szxacr, whatnewes with you? | 
San. Marry fir my maiſter ſends youword 
That you mult come tohis wedding to morrow. 
Pol. What, ſhall he be marriedthen? 
Say. Faith 7, youthin!;e heſtandesas long about it as 
youdoo, abt 
Pel, Whither is thy maiſter gonenow?”$6o2 
Sar. Marrie hees gone to our houſe in the Countrie, 


To makeall thinges1n arcadinefſeagainſtmy new | 


Miſtreſſe comes thither,but heele come againe to 
MOTLOWe, _ Fat Fj 
Pol. This is ſuddainliediſpatcht belike, 
Well firha boy, take Sawder in with you | 


, 


a *} | 


|; T he taming of a Shrew; 
Andhauchim totke buttriepreſeantlie, 
Boy, Iwillfir:come Sauder... 
| Exit Sunder and the Boy. 
| Anrel. Valeriaaserſtewe did deuile, 
Take thou thy lute and go to  L/foxſos houſe, 
And fay that Polidor ſent theethicher. 
| Pol. IValeriaforheſpoketo me, 


_ Jo helpanina to ome COR Hen 


Toteach his eldeſt daughter on thelute, 

And thou I know will fit his turne ſo well 

As thou ſhalrgergreatfauour athis handes, 

Began Yaleriaand lay Ifenttheeto him. 

| Faler Iwill firandſtay your comming at e £Iforſ0s 


houſe. EIT =” 

|. Exit Valeria 

| Pol. Now ſweete _Hurelizs by this deuiſe 
Shall we haucleiſure for to courre our loues, 
For whilſt thatſhe is learning onthe lute, 
Hir ſiſters may take time to ſteele abrode, 
For otherwiſe ſhele keep them both within, 
And makethem worke whilſt ſhe hir ſelfe doth play, 
But comelets go vnto Alfonſos houle, 
And ſec how Yaleriaand Kate agreeſe, 

I doute his Muſick skarſe will pleaſe his skoller, 
But ſtay here comes Alfonſo. | 

Entere LF {fonſo 

| Alfonſo, What M. Polidor you are well merr, 
Ithankeyou forthe manyouſenttome, 
A good MuſitionIthinke he is, _ 
I haue ſet my daughter and him togither, 
Bur is this gentellmana frendofyoures? 

. Pol. He1s, Ipraic you fir bid him welcome, 
He's a wealthie Marchants ſonne of Ce/tus. 
| £ffowſo, Your welcom firand my houſeaforde = 
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The tamingof aShren 
Youany thing that may content your mind, 
I pray you ir make bold with me. 

Aurel. Irchankeyou fir, andifwhatT haue got, 
By marchandiſe or trauellon the ſeas, 
Sattinsorlawnes or azure colloured filke, 


You ſhall command boththem my ſelfe andall. . 
« Llfon. Thanks gentle ſir, Polidor take himin, 

Andbid him welcome to vnto my houſe, 

For thoul thinke muſt be my ſecond ſonne, 


Or pretious firie pointed ſtones of Indie, 


Ferando, Polidor dooſt thou not know 


Muſt marry Kate, and to morrow is the day. - | 
Pol. SuchnewesT heard, and /camenow to know. 

e L lfon. Polidor tis true, goelet me alone, 

ForI muſt ſee againſt the bridegroome come, 

That all thinges be according to his mind, 

And ſo lle leaue you for an houre or two. Exit. 
Pol. Comethen Aurcleus comein with me, 

And weele go ſita while and chat with them, | 

CL nd after bring them foorth totakethe aire. Ex. 

| enSie ſpeakes. || | - 


- 

' 
Y 
? 


_ Blie. Sim, when will the foole come againce? 
Lord. Heele come againe my Lord anon. 
S$lie. Gis ſome more drinke here, ſouns wheres 

The Tapſter, here Sim eate ſome oftheſe things. 
Lord. Soldoo my Lord. . 7 
She. Here Sim,l drinke to thee. 
Lord. My Lord heere comes the plaiers againe, 
She. O brauc, heerstwo fine gentlewomen.. 


Enter YValeriawith a Lute and Kate 
: Vale. Theſenceleſle trees by muſick have binmooutd 
Andatthe ſound of pleaſanttuned ſtrings, —_ 


, 


Fs 
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n Kate. Tonthy head, and ifthouſpeaketo me, 
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 1henitma' atſhewhom _—_ canpleaſe, 
WidkmelCheofandiarine mey xſurpriſde, ; ; 
Com carmen Ao x das pon} on 1 OW 

e £ndplay theleflon thatI raughtyoulaſt? 


Kate. Iris no matter whether [doo orno, 
For truſt me 7take no great delightin it. 
Yale. Iwould fwectmiſtreſſethatirlaiein me, _ 


— Tohelpeyoutothatthing thats yourdelight. 


| Kate, Inyou with a peltlence,arc you ſo kind? 
Then make a night cap of your fiddles caſe, 
Towarmeyour head, and] hide yourkilthie face. 

Va. Ifthatſvcet miſtreſſe were your harts content, 
Youſhould command a greater thin « \wam that, 
Clithoughitwere tentimesto my diſgrace. 

. Kate. Your kind twere pittic youſhould be 
e Lndyetmethinkesthefoole dooth looke aſquine. 

 Yal. Whymiſtreſſedoo you mocke me? 

Kate, No, burl meane to moue thee. 

Va. Well, willyou phica little ? 

| Kare. I, giue methe Lute. 

1 ns She plaies. 

 Yal. Thatſtopwas Elle play it againe. 
_ Kate, Thenmend it thou, thoutfilthy aſle. 
_ Y4. What, doo youbid mekifle yourarle ? 


| Kate. Hownowiackfauſe,youra1ollic mate, 


Your belt be ſtilllea(t I croſſe your pate, 
CL nd makeyour mulicke flice abourtyour cares, 
Ile make itand your fooliſh coxcombe meer. 
| She offers toſtrike him with the lute. 
Pal. Hold miſtreſle, ſouns wil you breake my lute? 


There 


. The taming of, aShrew. 
 _ Theretakeitvp and fiddle fomewhereelſe, 
_  Shethrowesitdowne. 

 Andſee you comeno moreinto thisplace, 
Leaſt thatI clapyour fiddle on your face. Ex.KXate. 
Yal. Sonns, teach hirto play vpon the lute? 
The deuill ſhal teach her firſt, I am glad (hees gone, 
ForI was neare ſofraidin all my life, 
Butthat my lute ſhould flie about mine eares, 
My maiſterſhall teach her his ſelfe forme, 
ForlIle keepe me far enough without hir reach, 

For he and Polyaor ſentme before 
-I To be with her and teach her onthe lute, 
4 Whilſt they did courtthe other gentlewomen, 
nd heere methinkes they come togt 
bk Enter Awrelize, Polider, Emelia, 

and Philena. ERP 
Pol. How now Valeria, whears your miſtreſle ? 
E:, val. Attheve 7 coco: I thinke and no whereel(e. 
|  Anrel. Why Valeria, willſhenotlearne apace? ; 
= Val, Yes berlady ſhe has learnt too much already, 


x 


Andthat I had felt had Inot ſpoke hirfaire, 
But ſhe ſhall neare be learnt for me againe. 
eLurel, Well Yaleriagoto my chamber, 
And beare him companie that came to daie = 
From Coffs, where our aged father dwels. Ex. Valeria. 
' Pol. Comefaire Emeliamy loucheloue, 
- Brighter then the burniſhrpallace of the ſunne, 
Thecic-{ight of the glorious firmament, 
In whoſe bright lookes ſparkles the radiant fire, 
Wilie Prometheus lilic ſtole from Jowe, 
« Infuſing breath, life, motion, ſoule, 
Tocueric obied ſtriken by rhine etes. 
'Ohfaire EmelialI pine for thee,  * 
eLadcither mattondby thy loue, or die. 
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' The taming of a Shrew. 
Eme. Tic man,I know you willnotdieforloue: | 


Ah Palider thquneedſtnottocomplaine, 
| Erernall heauen ſooner be diſlolude, 
4 ndall that pearſerh Phebusfiluer etc, 

| Beforeſuch hap befall ro Polidor. 


| Pol. Thanksfaire Emelia tor theſe ſweet words, 


— _ Butwhatfaith Phy/enato hirfriend? 


Phyle. Why I am buying marchandife of him. | 
<Lurcl. Miſtreſſe youſhalinot need to buie of me, 
For when I croſt the bubling Canibey, 
And ſailde along the Criſtall Heliſpont, 
I filde my cofers of the wealthie mines, 
Where I did cauſe Millions of labouring Moores 
Tovndermine the cauernes of the earth, 
To ſecke for ſtrange and new found pretious ſtones, 


And diue into the ſeato ores arle, 
 Asfaireas Tune offered Priams fonne, 


And youſhalltake your liberall choice of all. f 
Phile Ithanke youſirand would Phylena might 
1a any curtefie requiteyoulo, | I_, 


hartcould well beſtow. 


__ Enter L/for/o. 
ec ifon. How now daughters,is Ferando come? 
Eme. Not yet father, I wonder he ſtaies ſolong, 
fon. And wheres your ſiſter that ſhe-is not heere?” 
Phyle. Sheis making of hir readie father; 


| Togoeto church and ifthat he were come. 


Pol. Iwarrantyou heele not be long awaie. 
| _ © Flfon. Go > ga get yoltin, and bid your 
_ Siſterprouide herſelf abies d0O Come, 
| Andſce yon goeto church along with vs. e 
Os  . | Exit Philena and Emelia. 
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| The taming of a Shrew. 
Pel. His Tailorit may be hath bin tooſlacke, 

df In his apparrell which he meanesto weare, - 
Forno queſtjon but ſome fantaſticke ſutes 
_ - Heisdetermined to weare today,  _ 
' _ Andrichlypowderedwith prerious ſtones, . 
( Spotted with liquid gold, thick ſet with pearle, 
f  Andfſuch he mceanes ſhall be his wedding ſures. 
mY e[L lfon. I cardenotT whatcoſt hed; beſtow, 
4 In goldorſil:c, ſo he himſelfe were heere, 
i For I had rather loſe arhouſand crownes, _ 

| Then thar he ſhould deceiuevs heere to daie, 

Bur ſof: I thinke I ſee him come. a6) 


| 
| Enter Ferando baſclie attired, and a 
| _ redcapon his head. | | 
Feran. Godmorow father, Polidor well mer, 
mw You wonderl know thatT haueſtaid ſolong. 

S AMlfen, I marric ſon,we Were almoſt | waded, *; 
That we ſhould ſcarſe have had our bridegroome heere, 
But ſay, why art thou thus baſely attired?? 

Feran. T hus richlic father you ſhould haue ſaid, 
"i For when my wife and Lam married once, | 
Ii Shees ſuch a ſhrew, ifweſhouldonce fal out, 
1} -  CSheele pul mycoftlicſutes ouer mine cares, 
\F And therefore am Ithus attired awhile, 
For manie thinges [tell you's in my head, 
' | * Andnoac ES thereofbur Kare and, 
 -- Forweſhallliuelikelammesand Lions ſure 
Norlammesto Lions neuer wasfo tame, 
If once they lie within the Lions pawes 
As Kateto meifwe were married once, 
 CNndthereforecomelet vstochurch prelc 

Pol. Fic Ferandonotthus atired for ſhame, 

 Cometomy Chamberandthere ute thy ſel 
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| TheſtacclylegatcofthePerſian King, 


_  _ Andthercforetakemethus ornotatal 


T he taming of a Shrew 


Idid neverwere- 


Feran. Tuſh Polidor I haueas many ſutes 


As any in Athens and as richlie wrought 
As was the MaſſieRoberhar late adornd, 


Andthis from them haue I made choile to weare. 
Mlfon, I prethic Ferando lermeintreat 

Before thou goſte vntothe church with vs, 

Toput ſome otherſutevpon thy backe. 

Feran. Notfor the world if I mighrgaine ito, 


_ © Enter Kate. 


© . Burſoftſe where my Kate doth come, 


I muſt falutc hir: how fares my louely Kate? 


' Whatartthourecadic? ſhall we gotochurch.? 


[ Loma aaron gnome. 
+  Tharasitſcemes ſometimes i 


Kate, Notl with one ſo mad, fo balcly tirde, - 


s from his wits, 
Orelfe he would notthus haue cometo vs. 
Feran. Tuſh Kate theſe words addes greater loucin me 


| And makes me thinke thee fairrer then before, 9. 


|  - Sweete Kate the louelierthen Dianas purplerobe, 
Whiterthenaretheſnowie Apenis, _ 


Oricichairethatgroes on Boreas chin. 


- 


The ruddie Simiesart Idas feete, 


Father I ſweare by Ibis golden beake, - 


«Morefaireand | | te1s my bonie Kate, TY 
| ThenfiluerZanthus when hedothimbrace, rf 


_ 
| 
3 


Andcare notthou ſwete Kare how I beclad, 
Thouſhalthauegar 


garments wrought of Medianf 
Enchaſt with pretious Icwells fechr from far, wr. 
- Italian Marchants that with Ruſſian ſtem 


% 
. 


vp huge ſorrowes inthe Terren Maine, 


T ve taring of a Shrew; = 
And better farre my louely Kate ſhall weare, | 
-Then come fweer loueandlertvs to the church, 
For this I fiveare ſhall be my wedding ſure, | 
Exeunt omnes. 
Mlfon. Come zentlem engo along with VS, 
For thus co00 what wecan hewillbew Fd. | _ Exit. 


Enter Polidors boy and Sander. 
Boy. Come hitherfirha boy.” 
_ Boy; oh diſgrace to my perſon, ſouns boy 
our face, you haue many boies with ſuch 
| Ie? I am fure,founs would you | 
Not haue a bloudie noſe forthis? 
. B:y. Come,come, I didburieſt, whereis or 
Same pecce of pie that I gaue theeto keepe. - 
Sar. The pic? you haue more minde of your delle 
Then to goſce what your maiſter dooes, | 
Boy. Tuſhtis no matter manI pretheg give it me, 9 
I am veric hungry I promiſethee. 
Ban. Whyyoumay takeitandthe deuillburſt 
You with it, one cannotfauea bitafter ſupper, 
Butyouare alwaiesreadicto munch it VP... 
Boy. Why come man, weſhallhaue good cheere. 
Anon ar the bridetoue, for your mailters: goneto. 
Church to be married alreadie, and thears | 
| Som cheere as paſleth. 
0 braue, I would I had eateno » meat i this week, 
For I has neuer acornerleftin my bellie 
To puta venſon paſtic in, Ithinke Iſhall burſt my ſelfe 
With cating, for Ile ſocram Medowneghet [- 
- Andthe marchpaines, outotf all crie.&” 
Boy. I, but how wilt thou doo gbw thy mai 
Married, thy miſtreſſe is ſuch adenil, asſheclen 
Thee forge thy catingquickly, thedeb bea thee ſo. 


= __"ThetamingofaShrew. ' 
$an, Let my maiſter alone with hir for that, for - 
 Heele make hirtame welinough ere longel warent thee 
For he*s ſuch achurle waxen now of late that and he be 
 Neuerſolittle angry hethums meout ofall crie, 
Butin my mindefirrathe yongeſt is averic 
Prettie wench, and if I thought thy maiſter would 
Not haue hirIde hauca flinge athir 

My ſelfe,I'e ſee ſoone whether twill be a match. 
Orno: and it will not Ile ſer the matter | 


Hard for my ſelfe I warrantthee. 

Boy. Sounes youſlaue will you be aRiuallwith 

My maiſterin his loue, ſpeake but fach 

Another worde and le cut off one of thy legges. 

* San. Oh, cruell iudgementqnay then firra, 

My tongue ſhalltalke no more to you, marry my 

Timber ſhall cell the truſtic meſſage of his maiſter, 

Eucnon the very forchead on thee,thou abuſious 

Villaine, therefore prepare thy ſelfe. | 

Boy. Come hither thouImperfeckſious ſlauein 

Regard of thy beggery, holde thee theres. _ 

TO for thee? to pay forthe - 
Healing of thy leftlegge whichI mean 

- - Furiouflyto inuade or to maime at theleaſt.. 

Sex. Oſupernodicall foule? well Ile take your 
two ſhillinges bur Ile barre ſtrikingatlegges. 

Bzy. Notl, forlle ſtrike any where, 
. _ Ean, Here here take your two ſhillings again 

Ileſee thee hangdere Ile fight withthee, _ . 

I gata broken ſhin the other day, "raps 
isnot; whole yet andtherefore Ilenotfight 
Come come why ſhduld we fall out? q . 

Boy. Well firray yourfaire words hath ſomething 
Alaied my Coller: I am content for this once 
To putit vp andbefrends __ thee, 


-” 


Bur © 


| 
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The taming of a Shrew. 
But ſoft ſee where they comeall from church, 
Belice they be Married allredy. if 


Enter Fer.ando and Kate and Alfonſo and Pulidor 
and Emelia and Aurelius ana Philema. 
Feran. Father farwell, my Kate and I muſt home, 
Sirra 5s make ready my horſe preſentlie. 
fon, Your horſe! what ſon Ihopeyoucdoo butieſt, 
I am ſure youwillnotgo ſo ſuddainly. ' 

Kate. Lethim go or tarry I am reſolufde to ſtay, 
And notto trauell on my wedding day. . | 
Feran. Tut KateI rellthee we muſtneedes go home, 

Villaine haſt thou ſaddled my horſe? | 
$a, Which horſe, your curtall? 
Feran. Sounes you UJaue ſtand you prating here? 
 Saddel] the ba af 7-6 for your Miſtris. | 
Kate Notfor me: forIlenotgo. ' | (pence, 
San. Theoftler willnotletme haue him, you owe ten = 
- Forhis meare, and 6 pence for ſtuffing my miſtris ſaddle. 
Feray. Here villaine go pay him ſtraight. 
- $ax, ShallI giue them another pecke of lauender. 
Feran. Outilaue and bring them preſently tothe dore. . 
eLlfon, Why lſonlT hope atleaſt youle dine withvs. = 
Sar. I pray you maiſter lets {tay till dinner be don. 
Feran. Sounes villaine artthou here yet? Ex. Sander.. 
Come Kate our dinner is prouided at home. 
Kate. Butnot for me.for here I meanetodine.. 
Ile haue my will in this as wellas youz 
 Thoughyou in madding mood would leaue your frends 
Deſpite of you lle tarry with them ſtill 
Feran, I Kate ſothou ſhaltbur atſome other time, 
Vhen as thy ſiſters hereſhall be eſpouſd, 
Then thou and L will keepe our wedding day, 
_ Inbetter ſortthen now we can prouide,. 
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For here I promiſe thee before them all, 

We willere long rerurneto them againe, 

Come Kate ſtand not on termes we will awaie, 

This is my day, to morrow thou ſhaltrule, 

And TIwilldoo what cuer thou commandes. 

Gentlemen farwell, wele take ourleues, 

Itwill be late before that we come home. 
# Exit Ferando and Kate. | 
_ Pol. Farwell Ferando ſince you will be gone. 
fon, Somadacupple didIneuerlſec, 
 Emel. Theyfre euenas well machtasIwould wiſh. 
| Phile. And yet Ihardlythinkethathe cantame her. 


For when he has donſhe will do whatſheliſt. 


Aurel. Hermanhood then is good I do belecue, 
Pol. © A urelins or eſe I miſle my marke, 
Her toung will walke if ſhe doth hold her handes, 


Tam in dout ere halfe a month be paſt 


Hele curſe the prieſt that married him ſo ſoone, 
nd yct it may beſhe will be reclaimde, 
For ſhe is verie patient grone of late. 

© Llfon. God hold itthatirmay continue ſtill, 


' I would be loth thatthey ſhould re Us 


ButhelI hope will holde herin a while. 

Pal. Within this two daicsI will ride to him, 
e And ſcc how louingly they do agree. _ 
mas Now © LC wrelins what ſay youto this, 
aue youſentto Ceſius as youlaid, 

To Fans"! father of your loue, 

For I would gladlic he would like of it, 
CLndithebethemanyourell rome, 
Igeſſe he is a Marchantof great wealth. 
nd 1 haue ſcene him oftate_Lthens here, 
And for his ſake aſſure thee thou art welcome. 


 Pel. Andſoto me whileſt Polidor doth live. 


Ds 4 Aurelius 


 Andnerecrarried for dinner and therefore 


The taming of a Shrew, 
eLurel, Ifind itforight worthie gentlemen, 
And of what worth your frendſhipl eſteme, 
Lleue cenſureof your ſeuerallthoughts, | 
Butfor requitall of un fauours paſt, | 
Reſts yet behind, which when occafionſerues 
I vow ſhalbe remembred tothe full, 


 Andfor my fathers comming tothisplace, 


I doexpet within this weeke at moſt. 
v2 Inough Aarelicus? but we forget 
Our Marriage dirner now the bride is gon, - 


Come lect vs ſewhattherethey left behind. Exit Omnes 


Enter Sanders with trroor three 
ſerning mes © 

San, Come firsprouide allthinges as faſtas you can, 
For my Maſters hard at hand and my new M:ſtris © 
Andall, and heſent m:e before to ſee all thinges redy. 

Tem. Welcome home Sander {irra how Jookes our 
New Miſtris they ſay ſhe*s a plagic es 1 |; 

Sax. I andthatthouſhalt find | can tell thee and thou 
Doſt not pleaſe her well, why my Maiſter | 
Has ſuch a doo with hir as it paſſeth and he's cucn 
like a madman, | = 

Wil. Why Sander what dos he fay. 

San, Why le tell you what: when they ſhould 


_ Goto church to be maried he puts on an o'de _ 


lerkin anda paire of canuas breech es dow ne tothe 
Small of his legge and ared cap on his head and he 
Lookes as thouwilt burſtrhy ſelfe with lafhng 
When thouſeeſt him: he's ene as goodasa © 

Foole for me: and then when they thould go to dinner 
He made me Saddlethe horſe and away he came. 


you had beſt 
They 


Get ſupper reddy againſt they come, for 


gs: T he taming of a Shrew 
They be hard athand 7 amfureby this time. 
. Tom. Squnes ſee where they beall redy. 


Enter Ferando and Kate. 
Feran, Now welcome Kate: wheres theſe villains 
| Here, what? not ſupper yet vpponthe borde: 
| Nortable ſprednor an? + 


[-] or nothing don atal], 
| Wheres that villaine that I ſentbefore. 
| San, Now, adſum, (ir. 


|  Feran, Come hetheryouvillaine Ile cutyournolſe, 
|  YouRogue-helpe meof with my bootes: wilt pleaſe = 
's Tt Youtolaythecloth?ſounes the villaine | 
Hurts my foote? pull eaſely I ſay; yetagaine. 


 _Hebeatesthemall, 

[a ' They comer the bord and fetch inthe meate. 

Sounes? burntandskorcht who dreſt this meate? 
Will. EcrfouthIohncooke. 

He throwes downethe table and mcate 
and all, and beates them. 
| _ _ - Feran, Goyouvillaines bringe you me ſuch meate, 
 Outofmy light I ſay and beare ithence, 
Come Kate wele haue other meate prouided, 
Ts therea firein my chamber fir? T7 
_ 82x. I torſooth. Exit Ferando and Kate. 
Manent ORIne andeatevpallthemeate. 

| Tom. Sounes? Ithinke of my conſcience my Maſters 
_ Madfincehewas maried. " | 

| Wall. Tlaft whataboxe hegaue Sander 

| Forpullingof his bootes. 
M4 "  _ Enter Ferandoagaine. 
* San, [hurthis footeforthenonce man. 

|  Feran. Did youſoyoudamned villaine. 

_ | Hebeatesthemallouragaine. 
n This humormuſtlholdemetoa while, 
y PR 2 | To 
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To bridle and hold backe my headſtrong wife, 

Vith curbes of hunger: caſe: and want offleepe, - 

Norſleepe nor meate ſhallthe injoie tonight, 

Ile mew her vpas men do mew their hawkes, 

 Andmake her gentlie come vnto the lure, 
 Weretheas A i orasfull of ſtrength | 

As werethe Thracian horſe CM lcides tamde, 

That King Egensfed with fleſhofmen, | 

Yet otil pull her downe and make her come. 


As hungry hawkes do fie vntothere lure, Exit. 


gan" 
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Enter Aurelius and Valeria. 
eLurcl. Yaleriaattend:I hauca louelyloue, 
As brightas is the heauencriſtalline, 
As faircas isthe milkewhite way of Ioue, 

As chaſtas Phebe in herſommerſpoites, 

As ſofte and tender as the aſure downe, 

That circles Ct hereasſiluer doues. 
 Herdo 7meane to make my louely bride, 

And in her bed to breath the ſweete contenr, 
Thar 7 thou knowſtlongtime haue aimed at. - 
Now /aleriaitreſtsintheetohelpe | 


T'ocompaſſethis, that 7 might ga'ne my lo 

Which caſilie thou maiſt performeat will, - --_. 

Ifthat the marchant which thou toldſt me of, .-- 

Willas he ſayd goto. Yonſar houſe, || |. + 

And ſayheis my father, andthere with all 

Pas ouer certaine deedes of land to me, | 

That 1 thereby may gaine my hearts defate, 

And heis promiſedreward of me. [ad b4- 
Yal. Feare not my Lord Ile ferch him ſtraight co yuu, 

For helc do any thingthat you command, 

Bur tcllme {62g Pa is Ferando married then? 

Aurel, He is: and Polidor ſhortly ſhallbe wed, 

And he meancsto tame his wife crelong, - 


Valeria 


Ent 


b ” 
2 - 
: oy V ? 
bl ba 
- , 3 
S | 
2 _ © 
i 
Co 
d 


H 
1 


R The taming of a Shrew. __ 
_ Vale. Heſaiesſo, . ©: + 


 Awrel. Faith hefs gon vnto the raming ſchoole. 


: 


_ Ya. Thetaming ſchoole; why is there ſuch a place? 
* Anrel, I: and Ferando is the Maiſter ofthe ſchoole. = 
Val. Thatsrare: but whatdecoram dos he vie? 
| CAurel. Faith Iknownot: butby ſom odde deuiſe - 
Or other, but come /alerial long toſeerhe man, 
[_ we muſt compriſe our plotted drift, 
at I may tell him what we haueto doo. 


Yu. ThencomemyLordandIwillbring youtohim 
ſtraight, LES HEE, 
eLurcl, _—_— thenlets go. 


F151 Exenus 
=nter Sanderand his Miſtres. 


Sax. Come Miltris. 
| Kate. Sander] prethe helpe me to ſomemeare,. 
I am ſo faintthat TI can ſcarſely ſtande. 7 Hes 


H 


San. I marry miltris but you know my maiſter . 
Has giuen me a chargethat you muſtearenothing, 
But that which he himſelfe o_-_ you. 


Kate, Why man thy Mailterneeds neuer know it. 

| San. Youſaytrue indede: why looke you Miftris, 
What ſay youto a pecſe of beefte and muſtard now? 
Kate. Why l ſay tis excellent meate, canſt thou. 


| helpemetoſome? . | 


| Sax. I, I couldhelpeyouto ſome butthar' 

I doubtrhe muſtard is too collerick fox yorl 7H 

But what ſay youto a — head and garlick?. 

| Kate. Why any thing, I carenotwhatitbe. 

Baz. I butthegarlike Idoubtwill make your breath 

ſtincke, and then ray Maiſter will courſe meforletting 

Youcare it: But whatfay youtoa fat Capon? 
Kate. Thats meatefora King ſweet Sander helpe 


Me to ſome  { : | 
| San. Nay berladythentis toodeerefor vs, we muſt 


| Not 
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| Notmeddle withthie Kings meate, © 
_ Kate Outvillaine doſt thou mocke me, . 
Takethat for thy ſawſineſſe. = =. 
She beates him. i |] | | 
San. Sounes are youlſolight fingerd with a murrin, 
Ile keepe you faſting forit this two daies, 
_ * Kate, Ite|tneevillainelletcarthe fleſh of 
Thy face andeate it and thou prates tome thus. 
Sar. Hece comes my Mailter now he!e courſe you. 
Enter Feranao with a pecce of mate vppon his 
daggers point and P.lidor with him. 
Feran. Sc here Kate I haue prouided meate for thee, 
Heretake it: whatiltnot worthie thankes, < 
| Goeirra? ta';e it awaie againe youſhalibe 
Than{:efull for the next you haue. 
. Kate Why Ithanke you forit. _ [> 
Feran. Nay now tisnot worth apingo ſirray and take 
Ithence ſay. EE: Tet EC rn 
: San, Yeslirlle Carrie ithence: Maiſter let her 
Haucnoneforſhe can fight as hungrie as ſheis. 
Pol. I pray you fir letitſtand, for le cate. 
Somewith her my ſelfe. 47 FLA 
Fern. Well firra ſetitdowne againe. 
Kate. Nay nay I pray youlethim take it hence, 
2  Andkeepe it for your owne dicte for Ilenone, 
| Ilenere be beholding to you for your Meate, 
q [Þ ] rell thee fatlic here vmto the thy reethe | 
Thouſhalt not keepe me nor feede meas thouliſt, 
ForlI will home againe vnto my fathers houſc. 
Feran. I, whenyoufr meexeand gente!] butnot 
p- / Before, I know your ſtomack is notyet come downe, 
© Thereforeno maruell thou canſte not cate, 
| AndI willgoe vnto your Fathers houſe, | 
Come Pol{idor let vs goc inagaine, (| P94 
| : * |||: an 
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| ©. | Salon 7 
|  AndXKatecomeinwith vs I knowere longe, - 
Thatthou and I ſhall louingly agree. Ex, Onme's 


Enter Aurelius Valeria and Phylotns 
the Marchant. 
Aurel. Now Senior Phylotus, we wilgo 
Vato.Ll{fonſes houſe,and be ſure you lay 
 AsIdidtell you, concerning the man 
That dwells in Ce/f«s, whoſe fon T ſaid I was, 
For you doo very much reſemble him, 


 Andfearenot: you may be bold to ſpeake your mind. 
Phylo. Iwarrant you fir take youno care, [ 
Ile vie my ſelfe ſo cunning in the cauſe, 
As youſhall ſoone inioie your harts delight, _ 

.  Anrel, Thankes ſweet Phylotws, then ſtay you here, 
And Iwillgo andfetch him hither ſtraight. "Fe 


Ho, Sentore F [fonſo: a word with you. 


oe : , Entere_Llfon/o. (marter | 
© lfom. Whoſe there? what Anrelius whats the 
That you ſtand folike a ſtranger at the doore? =... 

-  eLarcl, My fatherfiris newly cometotowne, 7. 
AndI haue brought him here to ſpeake with youz - 
Concerning thoſe matters that 7toldeyou of, 
And he can certefie you of the truth. | 

| HA you [sthis your father? you are welcome (ir. 

_ Phyle. Thankes Alfonſo, for thats your name 1 geſle, 
I'vnderſtand my fon hath ſet his mind - -Þ 
Andbenthis li! ing to your daughters loue, 

And for becauſe he is my only ſon, = 
AndI would gladly that he ſhould doo well, -,, 
[tell youſir, I not miſlike his choiſe, a”, 
If you _ togiue him your conſent, 

He ſhall haucliuing to maintaine his ſtate, 
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| Thetaming of a Shrew, 
Three hundred poundes aycere I will aſſure 


. To him and to his heyres,and ifthey do ioyne, 


And knitthemſclues in holy wedlock bande, 


Arthouſand maſfie in gots of puregold, 


And wife as many bares of {tluer plate, 
I freely giue him), and in writing ſtraight, 
I will confirme what I haue fi in wordes. 
AHfon. Truſt me I muſt commend your liberall mind, 
And louing care you beare vnto your Sit 
And here] giue him freely my conſent, 
As formy daughter Ithinke he knowes her mind, 
AndIwillinlarge her dowrie fer your ſake. 
And ſolemnife with ioie your nupriall rites, 
Bur is this gentleman of Ceſfus too? | 
© Lurecl., Heisthe Duke of Ceftus thriſe renowned ſon, 
W:.o for thelouec his honour beares to me: 


/ 


 Hath thus accompanied me to this place. 


Alfeaſo. You weare to blame you told me nor before, 


Pardon me my Lord, forifI had knowne 


Your honour had bin here in placewithme,#* - 

I would haue donne my dutic to your honour. ; =. 
Val, Thankes good <L/fenſo: butT did cometo ſee 

When as theſe marriagerites ſhould beperformed, 

Andaif in theſe nuprtialls you vouchſafe, 

To honour thus the prince of Ceftus trend, 

In celebration of his ſpouſall rites, - + 

He ſhallremaine alalting friend to you, - 

Vhar faies £4 ge co”, 
Phylo. Ihumbly chanke your honour good myLord, 


Andece we parte befove your.bonor here: | 
Shall articles of ſuch content be drawne,' 


. Astwixt our houſes and poſtefities, 
| Erernallie this league of peace (hall 


Inujolat and pPUre 00 either part: | Ne 
pe. | 1&4 lfonſo 
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kn th Withall my heart,and if your honour pleaſe, 
To walke along with vs vnto my houſe, 
 Wewillconfirme theſe leaguesof laſting loue. 


Fal. Come then Aurelius I will go with you. Ex. owes. 


| _ Enter Ferando and Kate and Sander. 
San. Maſter the haberdaſher has brought my 
Milireſſe home her cappe here. HEE 
|  Feran, Come hither firra: what baue you there? 
Habar. A vcluet cappefir and itpleaſe you. 
 Feran, Who ſpoake for it? didſt thou Kate? 
Kate. What if I did,come hither furra,giue me 


The cap, Ile ſce if it will fit me. 


She ſets it one hir head. 
Feran. O monſtrous: why it becomes theenot, 
Letme ſecir Kate: here firra take it hence, 
This cappeis outof fafhion quite. [ 
Kate The faſhion is goodinough: belike you, - 
Meaneto make a foole of me. 
. Feran. Why true he meanes tomake a foole of thee, 
To haue thee pur on ſucha curtald cappe, 
ſirra begonwithict. | 14 
Enter the Ti raid with agowne. | 
San, Here is the Taylortoo with my Miltris gOwNe. | 
Feran. Let me ſee it Taylor:whatwith cuts and iagges? 
Sounes you villaine, thou haſt ſpoiled the gowne. (tion, 


T ayler. Why ſir I made itas your man gaue me direc- 


You may reade the note here. Uo 
Feran. Come hither irra: Taylor readethenote.  *' + 
Taylor, Item a faireround compaſt cape. 

Bay, Ithats true. þ 
T azlor. Anda large trunckeflecue: 
"RE we i 1% Sander 
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San. Thats alie maiſter, Lay 
Feran. Wellfir goe Fats 
Tailor, Itema looſe bodiedgowne. 

Sax. Maiſter if euer Iſayd looſe bodies go wne,. 

Sew meinaſcame andbeate meto death, 

\Vitha bottome of browne thred. i420 
Tailer. Lmadeitas thenotebad. me.  Þ. 

Sar. I fay thenote lies in his throate and thoutoo, 

e A ndthouſayſtit. 

Taylor. Nay nay nere be ſo hot ſirra, for feare' you not.. 
Sr. Dooſt thou heare Taylor thou haſh braucd 

Many men; braue not me. 

Thowſtfaſte many men. 

Taylor, Wellfir, || 
San. Face notme Venether be faſte nor braued 

Arthyhandes I cantell thee. | 
| Kate, Come comellike the faſhion ofi vel enough. 

Heres morca dothenneedsIlehaueir 1, 

Andifyou do notlike it hide your cies, | 

I chinke I ſhall haue nothing by your will, 

Feran. Golſay and takeit vp foryour maiſters vie... + 
San. Souns: villaine not for thy life touch! irnor,, 
Souns, take vp my miſtris gowne to his 
Maiſters vie? 
Feran. Wellſir: whats your conceir tofit. 
San.. I hauea deeper conceiteinitthen you 
thin':e for, take vp my Miltcis gowne 

To his maiſters vie? 

| Feran, Tailor comehether: for this time akel it 

Hence againe, andIle contentthee for th y paines. iK/i29 
Taylor. thankeyouſir: Not Exit Taylor, 

Feran. Come Kate wenow willgo ſee thy fathers houſe 

Euen intheſe honeſt meaneabilliments, | | 

Ourpurſesſhallbe rich, our garments plaine, 


of rruncke fleeues. 


To. 


vp T he taming of a Shre 
 Toſhrowdourt bodies from the winter rage, 
And thats inough, what ſhould we care for more. 
Thy ſiſters Kate tomorrow muſt be wed, 
4nd] hauepcomiſed them thou ſhouldſt be there 
The morning is well vp lets haſt _ Tres 
Ic 4 nine aclockeerewe come there. 
— Ke. Ninea clock, why tisallreadiepaſt two 
In the after noone by alltheclocks inthe towne. 
Feran. [I ſay tis butnineaclockinthe morning. 
Kate. Ifay tis towa clockinthe after noone. 
Feran. Itſhallbe nine thenere we goto your fathecs, 
 Comebaci.cagaine, we willnotgo today. 
Nothing bur crofling of me ſtill, 
Ile haue you ſay as I doo ereyougo. &Exceunt onmes. 


Enter Polidor, Emelia, © A urelins and Philema, 

Pol. Faire Emelia ſommers ſun brightQueene, 

Bri _ of hew then is the burning clime, 
Where Phebat in his bright zquatorfits, 
Creating gold and prefſious-minneralls, 

What would Emeliadoo? if I were forſt 

To leaue faire Lthensand torange the world. 

Eme. Should thou aſſay toscalc the ſeate of loue, 
Mounting the ſuttle ayrie regions Patee 
Or be ſnacht vp as erſte was Ganimed, TR 
Loue ſhould giue win entry my ſwift deſires, 
And prune my _— ts that I would follow ghee, - 
Or fall and periſh as did Icaras. | 
Aurel, Sweetly rcſolued faire Emelia 
 Butwould Phylemaſay as much tome, - 

It I ſhould aske a queſtionnow of thee, 

Whatifthe duke of Ce//us only ſon, 

Which came with me vntoyour fathers houſe 

Should ſecke to git Phylemas loue from me, _ 
EO. ; 8 bb 48 
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Liketo the warlike Amazonian Queene, 


T he taming of a Shrew. Af 
And make thee Duches of thatſtately rowne, —_ 


 Would{t thounotthenforſake me for his lone? 


Phyle. Not for great Neptune, nonor TJowe himſclfe, 
VVill Phylemaleauee Lwrelins loue, © 
Could he inſtall me Empresof the world, 

Or make me Queene and guidres ofthe heauens,| 
Yer would /notexchange thy loueforhis, - 
Thy company is poore Philemas heauen, | 


 Andwithour thee, heauen were hellto me. 


Eme. And ſhould my loue as erſte did Hercules 
Atremprto paſſe the burning valtes of hell, 
I would with pitcous lookes and pleaſing wordes, 
As oncedid Orpheas with his harmony, 
And rauiſhing ſound of his melodious harpe, 
Intreate grim Pluto and of him obtaine, 
Thatthou mighteſt go and ſafe retourne apaine. 
Phyle. And ſhould my loue as earſt Leander did, 
Atrempte to ſwimme the pore Let 
For Hers loue: no towers of brafſe ſhould hold 
But I would follow thee through thoſe raging fouds, 


_ Withlockes diſheuered and my brefſt all bare, 


With bended knees m Lhidas ſhoore, 
I would with ſmokic ſ1ghes and briniſh teares, 


 Importune Nep/anc and the watry Gods, 
 Toſendaguardoffiluerſcaled Doſphyns, 


Wirth ſounding Tr:toxs to be our conuoy, = 
And totranſport vs fate vnto the ſhore, - 
WhilſtI would _— — thy louely necke, 
Redoubling kiſſe on kifſe ypon thy cheekes, 
And with our paſtime ſtillthe ſwelling waues, 
Eme. Should Polidor as great Achilles did, 
Onely imploy himſclfeto follow armes, 


Pentheſelea Heftors paramore, a: 15 
ſe P 5 | Who 
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| Who foyldthebloudie Pir7hus murderous greeke, - 


: 


 Ilethruſtmy ſelfe amongſt the thickeſt throngs, 
- And with my vtmoſtforce affiſt my loue. 

| Þhyle. Let Eeleſtorme: be mild and quiertthou, 

Let Neptune ſwell, bee_4 urelins calmeand pleaſed, 

I carenot[, beride what may bertide, 

Let fates and fottunedoothe worltthey can, 

I recke them nor: they not diſcord with me, 

Whilſt that my loue and 1 do well agree: 

Aurel, Sweet Phylema bewties mynerall, 

From whence the {un exhales his glorious ſhine, 

And clad the heauen inthy reflected raies, 

Andnow my liefeſt loue,thegtime drawesnie, 

That Himen mounted in his ſaffron robe, 

Muſt with his torches waight vpon thy traine, | 

- As Hellens brothers onthe horned Moone, 

Now 1«0tothy number ſhallI adde, 

The faireſt briderhatcuer Marchant had. 

| Pol. Comefaire Emeliathepreeſteis gon, - '.. - 

- Andatthe church your father and the reite, 

. Do ſtay to ſee our marriage rites performde, ./ 

And knit in ſight ofheauen this Gordzan knor, 

That tecth of tretting time may nere vatwiſt, 

Then come faire loue and gratulate with me, 
This daies contentand ſweet ſolemnity. . Ex. Ones 
 S/ie BSimmultthey bemarriednow? 
Lord, ImyLord. [Fe 


7 \ 


Enter Feranao and Kale and Sander. 
- Bhe. Looie Simthefoole is come againenow. 
 Feran. Sirragotetchour horſles 19m 4 and bring 
Themto the backe gatepreſentlie. 


Sar. I will fir  warrantvou, Exit Sander. 


| Feran. Come Katethe Moone ſhines cleeretonighe 
methukes. = 4 
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Kate. 
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T he taming ofa Shrew 
Xate. The moone? why husband you are deceiud 
Itis the ſun. Mt 
Feran. Yetagaine: come backe againe itſhall be 
The mooneere we come atyour fathers, 
Kate, Why Ile ſay as you ſay itisthe moone, 
Feran. leſus ſaue the 5g moone. 
Kate. Teſus ſauethe glorious moone. | 
Feran. Iam glad Kate your {tomack is comedowne, 
I know it wellthou knowelt it isthe ſun, 
ButTI didtrie to ſee if thou would(t ſpeake, 
And croſle menovw as thou haſt donne before, 
Andtruſtme kate hadſt thounotnamed the moone, 
Ve had gon back againeas ſure as death, 
But ſoft whoſe this thats comming here, - 


Enter the Dake of Ceftus alone. 


Dake. Thus allalone from Ceflas am I come, 
Andlettmy princelie courte and noble traine, 
Tocometo Athens, and in this diſguiſe, | 

To ſee what courſe my fon Aureliastakes, 

But ſtay, heres ſome it may be Trauells thether, 
Goodlir canyou derect me the way to Athens? 


Ferando ſpeakes tothe olde man. 

Faire louely maide yoongandaffable, | 
More cleere of her and tar more beautifull, 
Then pretious Sardonix or purple rockes, 
Of Amitheſts or gliſtering Hia/mrhe, 
Morcamiablefarrethenis che plain, | | 
Where gliſtring Cepheres in filuer boures, | 
Gaſfeth vponthe Giant AHnaromede, 
Sweet Kate entertaine this louely woman, —Þ= 

Duke. Ithinke the man is mad he calles me a woman. 

} +4 | ae 


_ _ The tamingof aShrew. 
_ Kate. Faire louelylady, bright and Chriſtalline, 
Bewteous and ſtately as the ete-traind bird, 
<Asglorious as the morning waſht with dew, 

Within whoſe cies ſhe takes her dawningbeames, 
Andgolden ſommerſleepes vponthy cheekes, 
Wrap vp thy radiations in ſome cloud, 
Leaſt that thy bewty makethis ſtarely rowne, 
Inhabitable like the _— ods 1 
With ſweet refleions of thy Jouely face. 

Duke, Whatisſhe mad to? oris my ſhapetransformd,; 
That both ofthem perſwade meIama woman, 

But they are mad ſure,and therefore Ile begon, 
_ andlcauetheircompanies for fear ofharme, 
And vnto_.7 hens haſt to ſceke my ſon. 

> - Bxlt Dito w_ 


Feran, Why ſo Kate this was frieadly done of thee, 
And kindly too: why thus muſt we two live, 
One minde,one heart,and one content for both, 
This good old man dos thinkethatwearemad, 
And glad heis I am ſure, thathe is gonne, 
Bur come ſweet Kare for we wiltafter him, 
C4 ndnou perſwade him to his ſhape againe. 
HEEL PS 19h | EX. 019#e5, 
 Entere A //onſo and Phylotus and Valeria, | 
Belidor, Emelia , Aurelins and Phylema, 


rformed, LE | 

ets hie vs home toſce what cheere we haue, 

Iwonderthat Ferando and his wife 

Comesnotto ſeethis great ſolemnitie. 
Pol. No maruell if Ferando be away, 

His wife I think hath troubled ſo his wits, 


CL lfon. Come louely ſonnes your marriagerites | 


F 


T he tammy of a Shrew, 
That he remaines athometokeepe them warme,.. 
Fortorward wedlocke as the prouerbe ſayes, 
Hath brought him to hisnightcappe long agoe. 
Phylo. But Polidorlet my fon and you rake heede, 


EY 


. 


That Ferands ſay notere long as muchto you, | 


v 


And now Alfonſo more toſhew myloue, 
It vnto Ceffus you do ſend your ſhips, 
My ſelfe will fraughtthem with Arabian filles, 
Rich affrickſpices Arras counter poines, 
Muske Caſſ1a: ſweet ſmelling _AHmberegreece, 
Pearle, curroll, chriſtall, ierr,and iuvorie, 
 Togratulare the favorsof my fon, | » 
And friendly loue thatyou haue ſhone to him. 
Yale. Andforto honour him and thisfaire bride, 
_ Enterthe Duke of Ceſtus., 
Ile yerly ſend you from my fathers courte, 
Cheſts of refindſuger ſeuerally, _ 
 Tentunne of tunis wine, ſucker ſweerdruges, 
To celibrate and ſolemniſe this day, * | 
And cuſtome free your marchants thall conuerſe: 
nd interchangethe profits of yourland, - 
'Sending you gold for braſle, {ilver for leade, 
Caſles of ſilke for packes of woll and cloth, 
To bindethis friendſhip and confirme this league. 
Duke. Iam gladfirthat youwould beſo franke, 
C4 re youbecome the Duke of Ceſtns fon, | 
CL nd reucls with my treaſure in the towne, 
Baſe villaine that thus diſhonoreſtme. 
Val. Sounes itis the Duke what ſhallI doo, 
Diſhonour thee why, knowſt thou whatthou faiſt? 
Dake. Hers no villaine: he willnot know me now. 
 Butwhatfay you? haue you forgot me too? 
Phylo. Wh fir, are you acquainted with my ſon? 
Duke. ith thyſon*norruſtme it hebe thine, * 


qT 


% . 


Ipray youſlir whoam "v0 
$.L wrel. Pardon mefaher humbiconmylnes, 
Idointreat your T-6 Snmmeots a ſpeake. 
 \ 'Duke. Peacevy lay cor wa age 
A 4ſcnd chemo priſon ſtraight; .. 
Phylotus and Paleriarunnes away... 
Then She ſpeakes. 
Slic. I ſay wele haueno ſendingto 46 Mi 
Lord. My Lord this is butthe p Derthg butinieſt. 
_ - 8lie. Itellthee Simwele S629. a | 
Topriſon thats flat: why Siam not Des Chriſto Pay? 
Therefore 7ſay wes ſhall nor goto priſon. - 
Lord, Nomore cy ſhall not my Lord, 
They be runaway. _. 
She. Are they run awa 
Then gis ſome more dci 
Lord. Heremy Lord. 


Sliedrinkes and then falls aſleepe. 
Duke. Ah trecherous boy thar uepes, 
Towed thy ſelfe withoutthy fathers leaue, | 

I Fyeare by fayre Cintheas burning rayes, 
Mereops head and by ſcauen mouthed Nile, 
; Ha I but knowne ere thou hadſt wedded her, . 
Werenthy breſt the worlds immortall foule,”; [EET 
This angrie ſword ſhould rip thy hatefull cheſt, A "bh 
And hewdthee ſmallerthenthe Libzanſandes, - | 
Turne hencethy face: oh cruell impiousboy;- - | 
eL /fonſo] didnor thinke you would preſume, 


To mach your daughter withan ncephoule, id] 
Toh oO | tir wear Mil 


- 
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# 


Sim? thatswell, - | 
Foand let em ply againe, 


Tknew none other bur Yaleri« « x1x 
Had bin the Dake of Ce ns n. Ak xe ju 
Fr 7 5 Nor 


Alfon. My Lord by eto: 
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T he taming of a Shrew. 
Nor did my daughter I dare ſweare forher,/ 
Duke. Thatdamned villaine that hath deluded me, 
Vhome l did ſend guide vnto myſon, {= Fe 1h 
 Ohthatmy furious force could cleaue the earth, 


That I might muſter bands of helliſh feendes, 
Torack his heartandteare his "5053 pad | 
orbes, | 


Theceaſcleſſe turning ofceleſtiallorbes, C 

Kindles nor greater flames in flitting aire, | 

Then paſſionate anguiſh of my raging reſt | 
Aurel. Thenletmy death ſiveer father end your griete, 


ForT it is that thus have wrought yourwoes, 
 Thenbereuengdon me for here | ſweare, 
Tharthey arc innocent of what did, | 
Oh had /chargeto cut of Hyaraes hed, 
To make the topteſſe Alpesa champian held, 
To kill vntamed monſters with my ſword, 
Totrauelldayly in the hotteſt fun, ' 
CLnd watchin winter when the nightes be colde, 
1 would with gladnefle vndertake them all, | 
Andthinkethe paine bur pleafure chat I feir, 
So that my noble father at my returne, 
Would but forgetand pardon my offence, 
Phile. Letmeintreatyourgrace vpon my knees,-. 
Topardonhim andlet my death diſcharge 
The heauy wrath your grace hath vowd gainſt him. | 
Pol. « And good my Lord'et vs intreatyour grace, 
Topurge your ſtomack of this Melancholy, 
Tayntnort your princely minde with briele my Lord, 
Bur pardon andforgiuetheſe loners faulrs, 
Tharkneeling craueyourr gratious fauor here. =» 
Emel. Great prince of Ceſtus, leta womans wordes, 
Intreata pardon in yourlordly breſt, | 
Both for your princely ſon, and vs my Lord. 
Duke. CA urelins ſtand vpI pardon thee, 


And pa him in his one apparell againe, 


| Tuſt vnderneath the alchouſeſide below, 
\. Butſce you wake himnotin any caſe. 


| | {- = = monde, 


"he taming of a Shrew 


 Iſeethatvertuewill haue enemies, * 


And fortune willbethwarting honour ſtill, 


 andyoufairevirgintoolam content, 
 Toacceptyoufor my daughter ſincetis don, 
And ſee you princely vsde in Ceftxs courte. 


Phyle. Thankes good my Lord andInolonger liue, 


Then 7obey and honour youin all: 


e Llfon. Lerme giue thankes vntoyour royall grace, 


For this great honor don to me and mine, 
 Andifyour grace will walke vnto my houſe, 


1 willin humbleſtmaner I can, ſhow . 
The eternall ſeruice I doo owe your grace. 

Duke Thanks good _Mfenſo: but I camealone, 
And notas did beſeeme the Ceſtian Duke, 
Nor would I haue it knowne within the towne, 
That was here andthus without my traine, 


\ Butas[camealoneſowilll go, | 


And leaue my ſon to ſolewniſe his feaſt, 
And ere't belong lle come againe to you, 
And do him honour as beſeemes the ſon 


_ Of mighrie Jerobellthe Ceſtian Duke, 
 Tillwhen 1leleaue you, Farwell _Larelins, 


| Exeunt Omnes. 
- | Shieſleepes. 
Lora, Whoſe within there? come hither ſirs my Lord 
Allcepe againe: go rake him caſily vp, 


CL urel. Notyetmy Lord,lle bring youto yourſhip. 


Andlay him in the p'ace where wedid find him, 


Boy. It ſhall be don my Lord comehelpe to beare him 
ar FEM Ext. 
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The taming of a Shrew. | 
Enter Ferando,e A wrelins and Pol 
and his boy and Valeria and Sande 


Ferth. Come gentlemennow that ſuppers donne, 
How ſhall we ſpend the time till we goro bed? 
Aurel, Faith if you will in triall of our wiues, 
Who will come ſowneſtattheir husbands call. 
_ Fil. Naythen Ferando he muſt needesfit out, 
For he may cal! I thinketill he be weary, ; 
Before his wife will come before ſheliſt. 
Feran. Tis well for youthat haue ſuch gentle wiues, 
Yetinthistriallwill [notfitout, - | 
It may be Kate will come as ſooneas yours. 
Anrel. My wife comes ſooneſt for a handred pound. 
Pol. I take it: Ile lay as much toyoures, | | 
That my wife comes as ſooneas | doſend. 


eLurel. How now Ferandoyoudarenotlay belike. 
Feran. Why true I darenot lay indeede; | 
 Buthow, ſolittle mony onſo ſfureathing, 


& L hundred pound: why.I hanelaydas much 


Vpon my dogge, in running ata Deere, 
She ſhall norcome lo farre forſuchatrifle,' 
But will you lay fiue hundred markes with me, 

And whoſe wife ſooneſt comes when he doth call, 
And ſhewes her ſelte moſt Rows vnto him, 

Let him inioye the wagerT haue laid, : 


Now what ſay you? dare youaduenturethus? 
Pel. I weare it a thouſand _ I durſt preſume. 
_ On my wines Joue: and 1 will lay with thee. 


Emer fon. | 


Lon. How now ſons what in conference ſo hard, 
May | without offence, know where abouts. | 


Aurelins 


Sheisbuſteandcannotcome. 


| ns 
», 


 Thetaming ofa Shrew YEA Bn 
Lorel, Faith farther a waighty cauſe aboutour wiucs 
Fiue hundred markes already we hauc layd, | 
- Andhewhoſe wife dothſhew moſtlouetoh 
He muſt injoiethe wagerto himſelfe. | | 
Mlfon. Why then Ferandso he is ſure to oy 
 Ipromiſe thee ſon thy wife will hardly come, 
. AndthereforeI would notwiſh thee lay ſo much. 
_ Feran. Tuſhfatherwereittentimes more, 
1 durſt aduentuce on my louely Kate, 


ButitTloſeIle pay, and ſo ſhall you. 
urel. Vpon mine honour if I looſe Ile pay. 


Pol. And ſowill I vpon my faith Ivow. 
Feran. Then fit we downe andlet vs ſend for them. 
Alfen. I promiſethee FerandoTam afraid thou wilt loſe 
Aurel. Ne ſend formy wife firſt, Valeria 
Go bid your Miſtris cometo me. | 

Val. Iwill my Lord. | 

Exit Valeria. | 

AL wrel. Now form w7 hundred pound. 

Would any lay ten hundred more with me, 


| IknowI ſhould obtaine it by herloue. 
Feras. Ipray God you haue notlaid toomuch already. 


&Lurel, Truſt me Ferando lam ſure you hae, 
For you I'dare preſu ume haue loſti it all 


Eneer Valeria againe: 


Now ſirra what ſaies your miſtris? 
| Val. Sheis ſomething buſic butſhele comeanon, 
Feran. Why fo, didnorl cellyouthis before, 


_ © Aurel. Ipray God yourwifeſendyouſo goodan ne 
She maybebuli yerſhe ſayesſhele come. 


Feran, Wenn well one. for your wife. - 
| Polider | 


1 
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The taming of a Skrew. | 
Pel. Agreed: Boy deſire your miltris ro come hither, 

Boy. I willfir _ || Ex. Boys 4 
Feran. I loſohe defiers herro come. FE WE. þ 
e!fon. Polidor 1 dare.preſume for thee, 

I thinke thy wite willnot deny to come. 

AndI do marue:lmuch © Aarelins, | 

That your wife camenot when you ſent for her. 


ed 


Enter the Boy againe: 


Fel. Now wheres your Miſtris? 14 
Boy. She bad me tell you thatſhe willnot come, 
And you haue any buſineſſe, youmuſt comets her. 
Feran. Oh monſtrous intolſerable preſumption, 
Worſe then a b/afing ſtarre,or ſhow at midſommer, 
Earthquakes or any thing vnſeaſonable, *t 
She wil not come; but he muſt cometo her. | 
Pe]. Well fir Tpray youlets here what : 
Anſwere your wife will make. | | 
Feran. Sirra, command your Miſtris to come 
E: To mepreſentlic, Exit Sander. 
-£ Aurel. 1] thinke mywiteforallſhedid norcome, 
| - Willproue moſt kindefor now I have nofeare, 
For I am ſure Ferandos witc, ſhe willnot come. 
Feran. The moresthe pitrie: then I muſtloſe, 
Enter Kate and Sander, Wa 
ButI haue won for lee where Kate doth come, 
Kate. Sweet husband did you ſend for me? | 
Feran. I did my louel ſent on thee tocome, 
Come hither Kate, whats that ypon thy head | 
\ Kate; Nothing husband butmy cap Ithinke, : 
Feran. Pullitotandtreade it vnder thy fteete, *+ 
Tis fooliſh I willnot haue thee weareit | | 
Shetakes of her cap and treads on it. 
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Shall cauſe this end andthis beginning frame, 


| The taming of a Shrew. 
Pol. Oh wonderfull metamorphoſis. 


Aurel, This is a wonder: almoſt paſt beleefe. 


|  Feran. This isatoken of her true loue tome, 


And yetlle trie her further youſhall ſee, 
Come hither Kate where are thy liſters, 

Kate. They befitting inthe bridall chamber. 
 Ferap. Fetch them hither and ifthey willnot come, 
Bring them perforce and make them come with rhee. 

Kate. I will. 

Alfon. I promiſe thee Ferando I would haue {worne, 


- 


Thy wife would nere haue donne ſo much for thee. 
| Feran, Butyouſhallſceſhewill do morethen this, 
For ſce where ſhe brings her liſters forth by force. 


Enter Kate thruſting Phylema and Emelia before her, 
and makes them come vnto their husbands call. 


_ Kate SeehusbandT haue broughtthem both. 
Feran, T'is well don Kate. | CEE 
| Eme. I{ureandlikealouing peece, your worthy 
To hauegreatpraiſe for this attempr. 
_ PÞhyle. 1for making a foole ofherſelfe and ys. 
&Lurel, Beſhrewthee Phylema, thou haſt 
Loſt mea hundred poundto night, | 
For I did lay thatthou would(t firſt haue come. 
* Pol. Butthou Zmeliahaſtloſtme agreat deale more. 
Eme. Youmight hauekeptirbetter then, 
Who bad Jou _ |: WER TY 
Feran. Now louely Kate before there husbands here, 
I prethe tell ynto theſe hedſtrong women, 
/Vhat dutie wiues dog owe vnto their husbands. = 
Kate. Then youthatliue thus by your pompered wills, 
Now liſtro me and markewhatT ſhallſay, Te 
he powerthatwith his only breath, 
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And for herſin was Hdam doomdtodie, 


The taming ofa Shrew” 
Notin time, nor beforetime, but with time, confusd, 
For all the courſe of yeares, ofages, moneths, © 
Of ſcaſons temperate, of dayes and houres, 

Are tund and ſtopt, by meaſure of his hand, 
The firſt world was, a forme, without a forme, 


. 


A heape confusd a mixture all deformd, | 

A gulfe of gulfes, a body bodiles, 6QS 

here all the elements were orderles, | 
Before the great commander of the world; 
The King of Kings the glorious God of heauen; 
Who in 1x daies did frame his heauenly worke, 
And madeall things toftand in perfit coutſe. 
Thento his image he did makea man,. | 
Olde.{4dan and from his {ide aſleepe, | 
A ribwas taken, of which the Lord did make, 
The woc of man ſo termd by Adamthen, 


Woman for that, by ker cameſinneto vs, 


As Sarato her husband, ſo ſhould we, | 
Obey them, loue them, keepe, and nouriſhthem, 
If they by any meanes doo want our helpes, 
Laying our handes vnder theire feete totread; + 
Itt _ that we, might procure there eale, = 
And fora pretident It firſt begin, _ | 
Andlay my hand vnder my husbands feete 
She lates her hand vnder ker husbandgs feere. 
 Feran. Inough ſweer, the wagerthou haſt won, 
And theyI am ſure cannotdenie the fame ©. 
_ TFerando the wager thou haſtwon, 
Andfortoſhew thee how 1 am pleaſd inthis, i 


A hundred poundes I freely giue thee more, i 


Another dowry for anotherdaughter, 
For ſheis not the ſame ſhe was before, | | 
Feran. Thankes ſweet father, gendenu 


| The tamingof aShrew. 
For Kateand 7 will leaue you forto night, 
Tis Kate and Iam wed,and youaref; 24 
' Andſofarwellfor we will to our beds, - 
Exit Ferando and Kate and Sander. 
Lifon. Now « Larelins whatſay youto this? 
e L xrel. Beleeuc me father I ret01cet ſee, 
Ferandso and his wife ſolouing]y agree. 
Exit A urelius ans Phrlems and 
Ag  CAMlfonſo and Valeria. 
Eme. how now Polidory in a dump, whatſayſt thou 
man! 1 
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_ - Pdl. tfaythouarta ſhrew. 
Eme. Thatsbetterthena ſheepe. 
Pol. Wellſinc 


nce tis don let it go, come lets i 
E:ggt Polider and Emelia. 


Then enter two bearing of She in his 

Owne apparrell againe, and leaues him 
Where they found him, and then goes our. 
Thenenterthe Tapſter. [47 | 

Tapſter. Now that the darkeſome night is ouerpaſt, 
And dawning day apeares in criſtall by, 
Now muſt I haſt abroad: bur ſoft whoſe this? 
What She oh wondrous hath helaine here allnight, | 


le wake hjm, Ithinke he's ſtarued by this, 
Butch belly was ſo ſtuft with ale, 
'Wharthow She, Awake forſhame. © 

She. Simgis ſome more wine: whatsallthe 
Plaiers gon: ain not] a Lord? 

 Tapſter. ALord with a murrin: comeartthou 
dronkenftill> 7 nr” 
8he, Whoſethis? T'apfter, oh Lord firra, I haue had 
- Thebraueſtdreametoni ,thatcuerthou oo. 


F- | 
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T he taming of a Shrew, 

Tapſter. I marry but you hadbeſt geryouhome, - 
For your wite will courſe youfor dreming heretonight, 

Size Willſhe? I know now how to tame a ſhrew, 
I dreamtvponitallthis nighttillnow, | 
And thou halt wakt me our ofthe beſt dreame 
Thatcuecr] han my life, bur Neto my | 
Witepreſently and tame herroo = — | 
Anditſheanger me. LS} bt 

Tapſter. Nay tarry Slie forlIle go home with thee, 
Andheare thereſtthatthou baſt dreamt to night. 


y 
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Exenunt Omnes. 
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